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After dinner, at which they ate very little, P6cu-
chet said softly:

"We should do well to see after the farm, lest
anything has happened to it"

"Bah! only to find fresh causes of sadness/'

"Perhaps so; for we are not exactly lucky/'

And they made complaints against Providence and
against nature.

Bouvard, with his elbows on the table, spoke in
little whispers; and as all their troubles began to sub-
side, their former agricultural projects came back to
their recollection, especially the starch manufacture
and the invention of a new sort of cheese.

Pecuchet drew a loud breath; and while he crammed
several pinches of snuff into his nostrils, he reflected
that, if fate had so willed it, he might now be a
member of an agricultural society, might be delivering
brilliant lectures, and might be 'referred to as an
authority in the newspapers.

Bouvard cast a gloomy look around him.

"Faith! I'm anxious to get rid of all this, in
order that we may settle down somewhere else!"

"Just as you like," said Pecuchet; and the next
moment: "The authors recommend us to suppress
every direct passage. In this way the sap is counter-
acted, and the tree necessarily suffers thereby. In
order to be in good health, it would be necessary
for it to have no fruit! However, those which we
prune and which we never manure produce them
not so big, it is true, but more luscious. I require
them to give me a reason for this! And not only
-.each kind demands its particular attentions, but still
more each individual tree, according to climate, tem-
perature, and a heap of things! Where, then, is